BLACK BEAUTY
few pounds got by selling a good old servant into hard work
and misery would canker all the rest of his money, and he
thought the kindest thing he could do for the fine old fellow
would be to put a sure bullet through his heart, and then he
would never suffer more, for he did not know where to find
a kind master for the rest of his days.
The day after this was decided, Harry took me to the
forge for some new shoes. When I returned, Captain was
gone. I and the family all felt it very much.
Jerry had now to look out for another horse, and he soon
heard of one through an acquaintance who was under-groom
in a nobleman's stables. He was a valuable young horse,
but he had run away, smashed into another carriage, flung
his lordship out, and so cut and blemished himself that he
was no longer fit for a gentleman's stables, and the coach-
man had orders to look round and sell him as well as he
could. -
"I can do with high spirits," said Jerry, "if a horse is not
vicious or hard-mouthed."
"There is not a bit of vice in him," said the man. "His
mouth is very tender, and I think myself that was the cause
of the accident. You see, he had just been clipped, and
the weather was bad, and he had not had exercise enough,
and, when he did go out, he was as full of spring as a
balloon. Our governor (the coachman, I mean) had him
harnessed in as tight and strong as he could, with the mar*
tingale and the bearing rein, a very sharp curb, and the
reins put in at the bottom bar. It is my belief that it made
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